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| & | When you have read, and laughed with dlee | 
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IF YOU LIKE THIS FUNNY LITTLE PICTURE BOOK A 
BUNNY RABBIT GENTLEMAN YOU MAY BE G 
TO KNOW THERE ARE OTHERS. 





So if the spoon holder doesn’t go down cellar and take the coal sh 
from the gas stove, you may read 


UNCLE WIGGILY’S AUTO SLED. 
UNCLE WIGGILY’S SNOW MAN. 
UNCLE WIGGILY’S HOLIDAYS. 
UNCLE WIGGILY’S APPLE ROAST, 
UNCLE WIGGILY’S PICNIC, 
VYNCLE WIGGILY’S FISHING TRIP. 
UNCLE WIGGILY’S JUNE BUG FRIENDS. 
UNCLE WIGGILY’S VISIT TO THE FARM. 
UNCLE WIGGILY’S SILK HAT. 
UNCLE WIGGILY, INDIAN HUNTER. 
UNCLE WIGGILY'S ICE CREAM PARTY. 
12. UNCLE WIGGILY’S WOODLAND GAMES. 
. UNCLE WIGGILY ON THE FLYING RUG. 
7 14. UNCLE WIGGILY AT THE BEACH. 
15. UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE PIRATES. 
16. UNCLE WIGGILY’S FUNNY AUTO. 
17. UNCLE WIGGILY ON ROLLER SKATES. 






-_ 
PSerup yee m 


~ 


18. WIGGILY GOES SWIMMING. ‘i 
19. WIGGILY’S WATER SPOUT. ‘ 
20. 





D WIGGILY’S LAUGHING GAS BALLOONS.: 
21. UNCLE WIGGILY’S EMPTY WATCH. { 
22. UNCLE WIGGILY’S RADIO. 

WIGGILY AND THE BEAVER BOYS. —! 
WIGGILY AND THE TURKEY GOBBLER, 
WIGGILY’S SQUIRT GUN. 7 
WIGGILY AND THE ALLIGATOR. i 
? WIGGILY'S WASHTUB SHIP. 

28. UNCLE WIGGILY’S ROLLING HOOP. 

29. UNCLE WIGGILY'S MAKE BELIEVE TARTS. 

30. UNCLE WIGGILY’S ICE BOAT. 





Eyery book has three stories, including the title story. 
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4. One morning Nurse Jane heard a funny noise up in Uncle Wig- 
gily’s room. “I do hope he hasn’t fallen out of bed!” exclaimed the 
muskrat lady. When she went up to see, she saw the bunny fastening 
skate runners to the legs of his bed. “‘What are you doing, Wiggy?”’ 
squeaked Nurse Jane. ‘“‘I’m making my bed into an ice boat,” was the 
answer. ‘‘There is no¥need of freezing when you go ice-boating!”’ 





2, When Uncle Wiggily had his bed-ice-bdat finished he took it out 
on the frozen lake. He had telephoned to Uncle Butter and a 
Twistytail, who met him there. “What's the idea, Wiggie?” grunt 
the pig gentleman. “I want you to come for an ice-boat ride vi 
me,” said the bunny. ‘‘We’ll get in bed, cover ourselves up warm a 
the wind will blow us. I'll steer first, then you may each have a turn 
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3. Into bed crawled Uncle Butter and the pig. ‘‘What do we do 
next?” bleated the goat. “Just make yourselves snug and cosy,” 
answered Uncle Wiggily. ‘‘You’re going to have a fine ride!” So the 
pig and goat put their heads on the pillows. Uncle Wiggily took his 
place at the steering wheel. ‘I hope no bad chaps chase us!” squealed 
the pig. ‘‘Pooh! The bad chaps can never catch us!” said the bunny. 
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4. Uncle Wiggily wanted to show his friends how fast the bed-ice- 
boat ould sail, so he sent it skimming along. Then he did a few fani 
tricks, such as turning corners on one skate. When he had done th 
twice, all of a sudden the goat bleated: “Stop! Stop!” Uncle Wigg' 
asked why. “ Cause Mr, Twistytail has fallen out of bed!” cried Uncle 
Butter. “Avast and belay!’ roared Uncle Wiggily, lowering the sa 2 













.5. Mr. Twistytail was quite fat, so it didn’t hurt him to fail out of the 
bed-ice-boat. But he didn’t like it much. ‘What kind of steering do 
you call that?”’ he grunted to Uncle Wiggily. ‘‘Well, it’s your turn, 
anyhow,” spoke Mr. Longears. ‘‘Take the wheel, Twisty, and Uncle 
Butter and I will play a game of checkers.” The pig gentleman 
erunted, and then crawled back into bed again. On they sailed 
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6. “Don’t you spill me out now, Twisty!”” bleated Uncle Butter, puffs 
ing on his pipe. ‘‘It may be my move, but § don’t want to move outof 
hed!’ The pig gentleman, steering the bed-ice-boat, promised to ha 
careful. At this time the Fox and Bob Cat were out with their skate. 
sails. The bad chaps saw the bed-ice-boat. ‘There’s uncle Wiggily!” 
barked the Fox. “After him!” yowled the Bob Cat. Away they glided, 
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7. Uncle Wiggily and his friends were having jolly good fun in the 
queer bed-ice-boat, and didn’t know the bad chaps were after them, 
when, all of a sudden, he squealed. ‘What's the matter?” bleated 
Uncle Butter, upsetting the checkers. “Danger ahead! There is a 
large hole in the ice!’ grunted the pig. “Open water and we are 
headed straight for it!” Then Uncle Wiggily saw the bad chaps! 
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9. Uncle Wiggily had spoken truly—the bed-ice-boat floated in the 
water, and sailed across it. By tilting the bed to one end, the front legs 
were raised'up, and when the solid ice on the other side was reached, up 
glided the queer boat. “Baa! Baa!’ bleated Uncle Butter, as he turned 
the steering wheel. “Come back! Come back!"* howled the bad chaps. 
“Not today!” laughed the bunny, waving good-bye. “Home, James!” 
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And if the egg beater docan’t try to jump over the bread box wh nit 
ought to be taking the head of lettuce to the candy store, 
the next pictures and story will be about Uncle ee: 
Wiggily’s Mountain Climbing. 





THE BOB CAT TRIED, THE BEAR 
TRIED TO CLAW UNCLE WIGGILY ON THE 
MOUNTAIN SIDE, BUT UNCLE BUTTER BANGED 
SUCH A BLOW THEY FELL LIKE LEAD TO THE VALLBY 1 
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1. “Ehave been living too quiet a lif 
Nurse Jane one day. 
housekeepe 
a mounta 


yo i. 


e!” exclaimed Uncle Wiggily to 
“T must do something!” The muskrat lady 
d to know what the bunny was going to do. “Climb 

Mr. Longears. “Mountain climbing is very excit- 
» the bunny, Ni Jane, and Uncle Butter the goat, who was 
regular climber, started out to go up a steep mountain the next day- 
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3. “Indeed this is more exciting than I thought!’ declared the musk- 
rat lady “Try not to slip again,” begged Uncle Wiggily. “‘Nurse 
Jane said she would be careful. But just then Uncle Wiggily stepped 
on a stone which rolled from beneath his paw. He and Nurse Jane 
began slipping. ‘‘Hold hard!” bleated Uncle Butter, and by rearing up 
on his hind legs he kept his two friends from slipping all the way down. 











4. “My! That was a narrow escape!” sighed Uncle Wiggily, when 
he and Nurse Jane were once more safe, and on their way up the 
mountain. ‘Are there any places worse than this, Uncle Butter?” The 
goat gentleman said there were some much worse. Soon they came to 
one. ‘‘The only way to get across,” said he, ‘“‘is for me to leap the 
chasm with the rope, tie it on the other side, and you can come over.” 
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5. Over the chasm leaped Uncle Butter. He fastened the rope to a 
big rock. Uncle Wiggily did the same on his-side. “Now come across 
on the rope. Hang your feet down below you!” advised Uncle Butter. 
“Oh, I’m so nervous!” exclaimed Nurse Jane. “Be calm,” begged 
Uncle Wiggily. ‘I'll go first?’ Over the rope bridge he started. 
Just as Nurse Jane was about to follow, the Bushy Bear came along. 





6. For a time neither Uncle Butter, Uncle Wiggily nor Nurse Jane 
saw the Bear. “Comeonover! You'll be all right!’ bleated the goat. 
Inch by inch, paw over paw, Uncle Wiggily and the muskrat lady went 
along the rope. When in the middle, all of a sudden, the Bob Cat came 
out of his den. “I'll claw the rope loose at this end!” howled the Bob 
Cat to the bear, ‘and you loosen it over there. We'll catch “em ail!” 





7. This.was the first Uncle Butter and his friends knew about the bad 
animals. ‘Oh ho!” bleated the goat. “They're trying to spoil Uncle 
Wiggily’s mountain climb! I'll fix them? With one leap the goat hit 
his horns hard against the Bear's ribs, knocking him over. ‘“Wuiff! 
Wow!” grunted the Bear. Hold hard, Uncle Wiggily! bleated the 
goat. “I'll jump over on the other side and fix the Bob Cat!” 
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8. “Can you hold on a little longer, Uncie Wiggily and Nurse 
Jane?” asked the goat gentleman, after knocking the Bear head ovér 
fan: ‘i hope sol”? murmured U nele Wiggily. “ You'll be safe in another 
moment,” said the goat. ‘‘Now for the Bob Cat!” Up into the air 
leaped, Uncle Butler, his hard horns aimed straight at the Bob Cat. “T 
guess ¥d better go away!” sniggered the bad chap. But too late! 
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9. “Bing!” went Uncle Butter’s horns against the Bob Cat. “Oh 
wow!”’ howled the bad chap, who hadn’t time to run away. Down the 
mountain he rolled. By this time Uncle Wiggily and Nurse Jane had 
crawled over and were safe on the other side. “Back again!” cried 
Uncle Butter, as he again leaped. Nurse Jane and Uncle Wiggily sat 
down to rest. “No more mountain climbing for me, sighed the bunny. 





and if the ice pick doesn’t throw seeds all around the room when the 
watermelon is giving a party for the ash can in the salt cellar, 
the next pictures and story will be about 
Uncle Wiggily’s School Teaching. 





DING DONG BELL! COME ON TO SCHOOL—IT’S 
SWELL! HEAR THE MERRY SHOUT! FOR NOW THE 
SCHOOL IS OUT! DING DONG! DING DONG! SING A SONG! 
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1. Through the forest and over the meadows sounded the ringing of 
the bell on the Hollow Stump School. But when the rat janitor had 
rung the bell there was no Lady Mouse Teacher to meet the children. 
“Ha! I know what I’ll do!” squeaked the rat. “I'll get Uncle Wiggily 
| to teach school. The Lady Mouse hasn’t come back from her vaca- 
tion.”’ So Uncle Wiggily found a lot of books and started to the school. 
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Mr. Stubtail, the kind old bear, was taking his little boy bear, 
Quiffy, to school that morning. “Hurray!” grunted Quiffy when he 
saw the rabbit. “It will be jolly with Uncle Wiggily for a teacher.’” 
When Mr. Longears reached the school he saw many animal children, 
including Billy and Bawly No Tail, the frogs. ‘‘First class in hopping!” 
cried Ungle Wiggily, just like the lady mouse, and the frogs jumped 


3. “This is a funny way to teach school.” said Mr. Stubtail as he 

. went off home, leaving Quiffy there. ‘But I dare say the children wil] 
like it. No books—some school!” After Bully and Bawly had each 

jumped the best they knew how, Uncle Wiggily said: “The next class 

will be in standing on your head. There are two little pigs and a little 

dog in this class. ‘*Quee' Quee!”’ cried one pig as he flopped over. 








4. “Jackie Bow Wow is best in the standing on head class,’’ said 
Uncle Wiggily, after others had tried. “Now we shall have lessons in 
skipping the rope. All ready, girls. We will go outside for this and 
{ hope you all get good marks.” “Oh, isn’t this fun!’ squealed 
Squeaker, a little pig girl, as she waited her turn while Kittie Kat 
was jumping. ‘“‘I just love to have Uncle Wiggily teach our school!” 





5. ‘“Aren’t we ever going to recite out of books, Uncle Wiggily?” 
asked little Quiffy the bear. ‘‘No, not while it’s so hot,”” answered 
bunny uncle. ‘We shall now have some lessons in playing marbles. 
Take your shooter, Quiffy, and see if you can do better than Billie 
Wagtail. The one who knocks the most marbles out of the ring will go 
to the head of the class.’ ‘‘Oh, this is lots of fun!’ grunted Quiffy 





2 


6. “Attention, children!’ suddenly called Uncle Wiggily, and all the 
boy and girl animals sat up very straight at their desks. “Do any of 
you know your top spinning lessons?"’ he asked, All the boys raised 
their paws, and Lulu Wibblewobble, a Sort of tomboy duck girl, raised 
one wing, for she could spin tops. ‘But we'll let Peetie Bow Wow: 
Sammie Littletail and Pokie the turtle try first,” said Uncle Wiggily 
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the top spinning lesson, in which, strange to say, Pokie the 


best, the bunny said the girl pupils could play with their doils. 







ried out of doors. Out from the sea flopped the Walrus 


we going to do?” asked Billie Wagtail, the goat. “You 
ecite in the kite flying class," said Uncle Wiggily. ‘“‘It is 
tant to know how to fly kites.” The boys cried “Hurray!” 












8. All of a sudden, when Uncle Wiggily was going to tell who was 
best at kite flying, the Walrus gave a grunt, flopped over the fence into 
the school yard and caught hold of the rabbit. “‘Come back with me 
to the sea!”’ gargled the Walrus. ‘Oh, | don’t want to go!” sighed the 
bunny. ‘Can’t we save Uncle Wiggily?’’ shouted Jackie Bow Wow 
“Yes! Throw the hard lesson books at the Walrus!’’ squealed Floppy 


The brave animal 


9 ‘“That’s a good idea!’ cried Sammie Littletail. 
boys, and some of the girls, threw the lesson books at the Walrus, pelt- 


ing him on his head and hanging his nose. ‘“Goopie! Goopie!’ 
grunted the bad chap, as he flopped away, letting go of Uncle Wiggily. 
Then the bunny uncle also threw books. “I knew I would find a use 
for them sooner or later!’ laughed Uncle Wiggily, twinkling his nose. 








When you have finished reading, this nice 


little book, perhaps you would like to read 
a larger volume about Uncle Wigpily. 


If so, 30 to the book store and ask the 
Man for one of the Uncle Wiggily Bed- 
time Story Books, they have a lot of 
Funny Pictures in and 31 stories—one for 
every night in the month. If the book 
store man has none of these volumes ask 


him to get you one or send direct to the 


Publishers, 


A. L. BURT COMPANY, 
114 EAST 23rd STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 























ONCLE WIGGILY 


‘THE BUNNY RABBIT GENTLEMAN 
WITH THE TWIMKLNG PINK MOSE 


This handsome book has large color pictures 
throughout and wonderful stories. Ask the book 
store man for Adventures of Uncle Wiggily. 


CHARLES E. GRAHAM & CO. 
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